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ACIS AND GALATEA, 
AS PERFORMED AT DRURY LANE. 


Tue production of Acis and Gala- 
tea at the above theatre will form an 
era in the production of operas, 
similar to that achieved in the repre- 
sentation of the Shakspearian plays, 
produced under the various man- 
agements of Macready. In the per- 
formance and getting up of Acis 
and Galatea, the pervading influ- 
ence of the great master-mind was 
every where visible; it was as far 
superior to any operatic performance 
(that we can remember) in its truth 
and beauty, as the great tragedian, 
under whose management it was pro- 
duced, isas far above all other actors 
of the present day. 

Of the music of this opera we 
shall not speak, as it as near reaches 
perfection as possible, but shall speak 
of its stage effects ;—as much matters 
of art and intellectual pleasure as 
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even the music of Handel. They 
begin with the overture, whose first 
bar discloses the drop-scene painted 
by Stanfield. 

On the right and left are subjects 
from Annibal Carraci, and in the 
centre a magnificent copy of one of 
the noblest works of Nicolas Poussin. 

Galatea and her silver footed 
nymphs rise from the sea ; there the 
love struck monster, Polyphemus, 
from the grey heights of a rock, as 
vast and desolate as himself, pipes 
forth the passion which can get no 
pity, unless from the luxurious woods 
and quiet waters; and there the last 
unavailing plight of the unhappy 
lovers. It is the poem in painting 
which is afterwards disclosed in ac- 
tion. There is no artist, whether 
theatrical or not, that can paint the 
sea—the earnest heaving sea—but 
Stanfield. Yet we were not prepar- 
ed for such an illusion as in the first 





| scene that rose upon the action of 
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Acis and Galatea. The Sicilian coast | 
in moonlight stretches upon the stage, 
and between the foreground and 
Etna in the distance, 


“A promontory sharpening by degrees, 
ends in a wedge, and overlooks the seas,” 


as they come swelling towards us, 
the waves breaking as they come ; 
the last billow actually tumbling 
over and over with spray and foam up- 
on the shore, and then receding with 
the noise of water over stones and 
shells to show the hard wet sand, 
and in due time roll and break again. 

With the next scene there came a 
burst of Sicilian sunshine. It was 











a view from a vineyard looking into 
a valley. On the left was a vista of 
white columns, through which ran 
the trellised and intertwisting vine; 
below was the rich valley of which 
dark tints visibly had the remote 
and shady luxury of Poussin’s pen- 
cil; while with Mount Etna in the 
silvery distance, there lay a quiet 
blue sea beyond the valley, steeped 
in such a rich sentiment of colours, 
and with such heavenly purity of 
air above it, as the great artist alone 
achieves. 

In scene painting, as in his works 
in oil, how exquisite is the perspi- 
cuity and finish—with what indivi- 
dual truth and force is every object 
given. 

There is no blur or indistinctness 
any where, no mystifying by the aid 
of cloud or fog, nothing of what 
the best artists are apt to introduce 
into their works by way of filling 
up. The local hues melt into more 
general masses of colour through 
that fresh sunny distance, but all 
things keep their place in natu- 
ral gradation of size, and are still 
visible far as the eye can reach, glow- 
ing, golden, and harmonious. 

Other scene painting is tame to 
this, the best is mere hand work. 
The cleverest is but a smooth sur- 
face that slides off from the eye. 

This leaves a sting behind it;—a 
sharpness of enjoyment that sur- 











| 
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vives. If it were the real moving 
mass of living beauty that it pictures, 
it could hardly affect us more. And 
it was almost difficult not to think 
it this, when the slight female forms 
to the left, with their thin blue and 
red draperies against the white co- 
lumns began to stir, We had thought 
them part of the picture, and so 
they proved to be; only not upon 
the canvass. With them commenc- 
ed an acted picture, quite as beau- 
tiful as the act of Stanfield; as grace- 
ful, bright, and sunny; toned as 
harmoniously ; as full of finish and 
of feeling. To Handel’s magnificent 
open chorus, giddy crowds of shep- 
herds and shepherdesses poured in 
upon the stage, broken into various 
groups, all bounding with the sense 
of life, and some reeling with a pre- 
sent jollity from the rich dew of 
those overhanging vines, The im- 
pression thus produced was never 
weakened afterwards. Whether the 
sensitive Sicilian bard did riotous 
homage to their Arcadian god,—or 
weaned with Bacchie sports, flung 
themselves in careless heaps upon 
the ground ; or took to eating grapes, 
when the do-nothing Nereid came 
troubling them about her fond de- 
sires; or grew into something like 
interest when they saw their own 
friend, Acis, smitten too; or fairly 
took earnest part with the short-lived 
happiness of the lovers, revelling in 
their bliss, and of their sorrow, 
making sorrow for themselves ; 
whether with awe-struck horror of 
the hideous giants, they blended 
piteous wails of woe for the poor 
shepherd-boy,—or with a gentle hu- 
man deference to Galatea’s sorrow, 
tremblingly waited the manifestation 
of her power, and then with the 
light Greek heart, triumphantly 
bounded back into the sphere of joy ; 
everything was done which our stage 
has never seen done before; never 
seen even attempted, 

In the mere matter of dress there 
was a revolution, and as all revolu- 
tions have their mourners, the me- 
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lancholy of milliners will surely 
follow this. Ah! that whalebone 
had but flourished in the temple and 
vales of Arcadia. The two latter 
scenes by Stanfield, the pine forest 
and the waterfall, and the Temple 
of Neptune on the shores of the bay, 
are as fine as the earliest in their 
different styles; and the metamor- 
phosis, closely copied from the detail 
of Ovid, is an exquisite contrivance. 
Water gushes from the rock and 
comes coursing down the valley at 
Galatea’s word; while slowly above 
a river god is seen to rise, thickly 
entwined with reeds, through whose 
blue watery shade we discern at last, 
the features of the Sicilian boy. His 
sixteen summers are turned to an 
eternity. Galatea rushes up the rock, 
and as she strains a fond look towards 
him which he smilingly returns, the 
curtain falls ona joyous dance be- 
low. So appropriately ends this 
genuine Greek fable, in which (as 
with all belonging to that immortal 
people, even to their most tragic 
passions,) every little incident moves 
in a round of beauty. 
DELTA. 





DRURY LANE. 

Tue official announcement that this 
establishment will positively open 
on Saturday next, has put the thea- 
trical circles on the qui vive. The 
open play will be Shakspear’s As You 
Like It, in which Mr. Macready will 
resume the character of Jaques, and 
Mrs, Nisbett will supersede Miss H. 
Faucit as Rosalind, the delicate 
health of the last mentioned lady 
being such as to render it unadvis- 
able she should be called into requi- 
sition too frequently during the sea- 
son. Hamlet, Acis and Galatea, 
King John, and a new farce are also 
announced. The opera of King 
Arthur is already in course of pre- 
yaration; and we have reason to 
elieve that Sir Lytton Bulwer will 


have a new play for representation | 


early in the season. The leading 





prise Messrs. Macready, Anderson, 
C. Mathews, Elton, Phelps, Comp- 
ton, Allen, Danvers, Stretton, Mr. 
and Mrs. Keeley, Miss H. Faucit, 
Miss Romer, Miss P. Horton, Ma- 
dame Vestris, Mrs. Nisbett, Mrs. 
Jones, and other established favou- 
rites. 





COVENT GARDEN. 
Monday.—Love's Sacrifice, and Fra Dia- 
volo. 
Tuesday.—Norma, and Gertrude’s Cher- 
ries, 
Wednesday.—Love’s Sacrifice, and Ger- 
trude’s Cherries. 
Thursday.—Norma, and Gertrude’s Cher- 
ries. 
Friday.—Love's Sacrifice, and White Cat. 
Saturday.—La Sonnambula, and Ger- 
trude’s Cherries, 
Tue performances have continned 
nearly the same as last week, and 
although the acting of Vandenhoff 
and his daughter have very much 
improved in the new play of Love's 
Sacrifice since the first representa- 
tion, we are sorry to observe there 
is little interest evinced by the audi- 
ence till the last two acts, and it is 
there they are seen to great advan- 
tage. Miss Kemble has appeared in 
the opera of the Marriage of Figaro, 
and we are of opinion she both sings 
the music and plays the part much 
better than she did last season, We 
were much gratified by the perform- 
ance of the character of Cheribuni 
by Miss Poole; nothing could excel 
the playfulness and spirit with which 
she acted the part, and the audience 
testified their approval by their long 
and loud applause; the first little 
ditty she sung was encored, this 
song is usually omitted but Miss 
Poole has very judiciously introduc- 
ed it again, and it has proved a great 
favourite in her hands. The House 
has been well attended. 











members of the company will com- | 


SURREY. 


Anew drama called the Love Pledge, 
or a Sister’s Sacrifice, was produced 


ere a 





ae 
——_ 








ee 

















































aS 
- 2 = 


= 


Pl 








SS 
ee cere Seta 


































































































































308 THEATRICAL 


on Monday, but with the exception 
of some spirited acting on the part 
of Mrs. Vining, there was nothing 
in it to excite much commendation. 
My Poll and My Partner Joe alter- 
wards introduced Mr. 'T. P. Cooke, 
afteran absence of two years: though 
age is evidently creeping upon him, 
and his acting is not what it used to 
be, he still possesses a large share of 
buoyancy and power of correct de- 
lineation; and his reception on Mon- 
day evening was such as to assure 
him that his popularity is by no 
means on the wane where he achiev- 
ed so much of his early fame. 

We had not space last week (in 
consequence of the length of our 
observation on Covent Garden) to 


insert a notice of the performance of 


Othello at this theatre, which we 
had prepared. 


VICTORIA. 

We have so often grumbled at the 
revival of Susan Hopley, that our 
readers may probably think we are 
averse to revivals in general. Not 
so, however, for the manager has 
this week revived two dramas, in 
the justice and merit of which we 
heartily concur. Oliver Twist, and 
Black Eyed Susan, with a continu- 
ation of the Miller’s Wife, have 
proved a round of amusement that 
the most fastidious critic could hard- 
ly fail to approve, and the audience 
have received each piece with the 
hearty welcome it deserved. The 
cast of Oliver Twist was admirable, 
—Miss Vincent as Oliver, Mr. E. F, 
Saville as Bill Sykes, (in which no 
actor can ever pretend to compete 
with him,) Paul as the Artful Dodg- 
er, Gardener as Bumble, Mrs. Lee 
as Rose, and Miss Martin as Nancy. 
A more efficiently-performed drama 
has rarely been witnessed,—certainly 
not ata minor house. The orphan 
boy by Miss Vincent was well pour- 

ayed; those sensitive touches she 
so powerfully infuses into her cha- 
racters were judiciously applied, and 
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little Oliver in her hands made a 
powerful impression on the audience, 
Not less effective, and in repulsive 
contrast, was the Bill Sykes of Sa- 
ville, inimitably made up and inim- 
itably acted ; and the officious blund- 
ering of Bumble by Gardener, the 
dry low cunning of the Artful Dodg- 
er, and the beau ideal of a nymph 
of St. Giles by Miss Martin, com- 
pleted the representation as one in 
every respect perfect. Black Eyed 
Susan was also admirably played, 
but after the excellent acting in Oliv- 
er ‘Twist it did not tell with that 
force it otherwise would. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

Tuere have been several benefits 
here this week and excellent houses, 
Mr. C. Honner had a bumper; and 
it gives us great pleasure to find that 
on these nights rising talent is gene- 
rally brought forward. We allude 
to a very clever boy of the name of 
Maskell who danced the Jockey’s 
Hornpipe in a most admirable man- 
ner; the Duke of York, in Richard 
III, was also pourtrayed by him; he 
is a most useful little fellow and no 
doubt will be put forward by the 
manager after this night’s trial: Mr, 
Lyon also had a night prior to his 
leaving for the Adelphi, Mr. C, Hill 
who has just arrived from America, 
made his first appearance here on 
Monday in the character of Jack 
Junks, in the nautical piece called 
the Floating Beacon, He was very 
favourably received, and will be a 
great acquisition to the theatre, 


ALBERT SALOON. 
We looked in here on Monday to 
witness the performance, and found 
the actors engaged in performing a 
piece called the Smuggler and his 
Bride. Who was the principal smug- 
gler, or who was the bride we were 
at a loss to know; we suppose there 
was an understanding amongst the 
smugglers themselves, if so, they 
kept it to themselves, for the au- 
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dience, we feel assured, was not in 
the secret. We were sorry to see so 
much talent wasted upon a piece of 
such obvious inferiority, for the 
scenery was very good, and the ac- 
tors one and all did their best to sup- 
port it. The farce of the Petticoat 
Captain made ample amends for the 
above failure, for here we had some 
very excellent acting, particularly 
by the ladies, Mesdames Ismay, Pal- 
mer, Montgomery, Cushnie, &c., 
who all assume male attire to witness 
the pursuits of their lovers; which 
told with the audience. T. Jones, 
as a cockney lover, was exceedingly 
amusing; and Johnson as Serjeant 
Sly, no less so, while Starmer as 
the Veteran Captain was never seen 
to greater advantage. Mr. Ismay 
played the lover with considerable 
animation, and sung several songs 
very well. 

The main feature of the evening 
consisted of a new baliet called the 
Spirit of the Air; the same piece was 
serformed some years since at Drury 
pat Wieland performing the prin- 
cipal part, which is done here by P. 
Herring in a very clever manner. 
The piece affords great scope for the 
painter; and J. Wright has outdone 
all his former efforts in giving great 
effect to the first and principal scene. 
The outline is splendid and his finish 
is mellow and harmonious, and in 

ood keeping. ‘The dancing by H. 
yours and Miss A. Cushnie gave 
great satisfaction. We ought not to 
omit the music which was very pret- 
ty and appropriate, and well execut- 
ed by the band. We observe by the 
bills that Mr, Beswick takes a 
night on the 29th. He is a gentle- 
man much respected here, having 
the management of the stall depart- 
ment, and is considered “ quite a 
lady’s man.” We therefore trust 
they will not forget to favor him with 
their company on the above night. 


Dover.—This theatre opened on 





Tuesday, under the management of 
Fitzjames. The performance began 
with the Rake’s Progress, which was 
performed in a very creditable man- 
ner. At theend of the piece, Messrs 
Fitzjames and Gladstone were called 
on by the audience, in compliment 
to their acting and also out of sym- 
pathy for the harsh treatment they 
had received while waiting for bail 
in Dover gaol. ‘They severally re- 
turned thanks, and were loudly ap- 
plauded. 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Mr. Eprtor,—lIn a coffee-house 
the other day a gent asked, “‘ Waiter, 
have you the Theatrical Journal of 
LAST week?” ‘ It is engaged,” was 
the reply, ‘* but here’s the Theatri- 
cal Chronicle of THis week, and that 
is the same thing, for it’s copied the 
articles from the ‘Theatrical Jour- 
nal.” 

[This is a plagiarism of a collo- 
quy relative to the Times and the 
Herald. It is true the Chronicle 
copies from the Journal, but as the 
Chronicle is only published 7 “ fits 
and starts’? once in three weeks or a 
month, the robbery is excusable— 


Ep, T. J.] 
P MUSICAL NOTES. 
No.7. 








A Music Hall on an extensive scale 
and in a central station is much 
wanted, Birmingham can boast of a 
Hall large enough to seat an audi- 
ence of 4000 and fit out a full or- 
chestra of 500 persons. Norwich 
has its St. Andrew’s Hall, in which 
this week is celebrated its triennial 
Festival; and next year Liverpool 
will have a splendid new structure, 
while the metropolis of England has 
nothing of the kind, with the excep- 
tion of Exeter Hall; and there the 
“ saints” and “ the singing for the 
million mania classes” for the pre- 
sent abound, to the utter exclusio 

of the Sacred Harmonic Society, 
whose splendid performances have 


Fad 













































































PI Re SSR SS 











er 
Sap 


—— 








= = 


ee ™ 
oer eee oe 






































ee ee 





am egeenese = emcees 











—_ —- 


ee 

















a ap TE 








310 


conferred so much honour on the | 
eminent art in this noble country. | 
We must have a Music Hall in the | 
very heart of the metropolis, where 
the first honors of musical science 
are 80 liberally afforded by its intel- 
lectual patrons. 

The prospects of the Norwich Mu- 
sical Festival have been plentifully 
realised during the past week. There 
has been a larger and more liberal 
attendance of distinguished aristo- 
cratic visitors and general company 
than was ever known, ‘The absence 
of Spohr, by the caprice of the Elec- 
tor, the great maestro’s “ capel-mei- 
ster’”’ has proved a grievous disap- 
pointment, as his personal conduct- 
ing of his new Oratorio, the Fall of 
Babylon, was expected by thousands 
who greeted him on his visit in 1839, 
However, his excellent friend, Pro- 
fessor Taylor, our talented Gresham 
lecturer, has fostered his interests, 
and under his watchful guardianship, 
the new work has been performed to 
admiration, and won laurels of im- 
perishable bloom for Spohr, and has 
lost nothing in having interests in- 
trusted to our amiable and talented 
native professor. 





On Mr. MACREADY. 


Behold the Drama’s glorious King 
Pursue his bright triumphant way, 
Throughout the land his praises ring, 
Fresh laurels crown him day by day. 
Quivering beneath his noble eye, 

His envious foes ignobly quail, 

In vain their puny weapons fly 

*Gainst him they’|I ne’er prevail. 

For seated high on honor’s throne 

With fadeless diadem on his brow, 
Succeeding ages still shall own 

The debt a nation owes him now. 

But not alone in mimic scene 

Macready is to be admired 

Though there fair France's tragic Queen 
Pronounced over him, “ quite inspired.’, 
Good actions and kind deeds add grace 














zo gets life to public fame, 
And many a grateful heart shall trace 
Its own success to his great name. 


May he live long, may he long reign 
Acknowledged monarch of the stage ; 
And in old Drury’s walls again 
Behold thee greatest of the age. 
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And may he ne’er resign his rule 

Till others, rising from his schvol, 

Be found to follow in his path; 

So that from old Drury’s roof 

Vice shall ever keep aloof, 

Whilst genius, crowned by virtue still, 

Obey our great Macready’s will. " 
AURA, 





GLEANINGS. 

Or Biocraruy.—No 1], 
Jouannss Evan, one of the greatest 
poets ever seen ia Denmark, owns 
Copenhagen as his birth-place; he 
was born November 18th, 1743. In 
1754, he was sent to Slesvig to com- 
mence his studies; here he became 
so fascinated with the life of Rebin- 
son Crusoe, that at thirteen years old, 
he ran away for the purpose of going 
to sea, but was overtaken and res- 
tored to his friends. He early be- 
came enamoured with a young lady, 
whose beauty hecelebrated in his 
muse under the name of Arenseg ; 
his passion met with no return, as 
the young lady gave her hand to a- 
nother. Half broken-hearted, he 
went to Magdeburg and enlisted in 
the Prussian service, where, contra- 
ry to his expectations, being only re- 
ceived as a foot soldier instead of a 
hussar, he deserted to the Austrian, 
served in Bohemia, and was at Dres- 
den at the time that the Prussians be- 
sieged it. Shortly after he returned 
to Denmark, and devoted himself to 
literature ; his first dramatic compo- 
sition was Adam and Eve. In 1770 
he produced his tragedy of Krolf 
Krage; this was followed by a com- 
edy called Harlequin Patriot ; and 
in 1773 executed his master-piece of 
Balders Dod. He died on the 17th 
of March, 1781, after a lingering 
illness of two years. 





PLAYHOUSE REVELS. 


Miss Murray.— 
Heyday! what a 


| Sweep of vanity comes this way. 


TIMON OF ATHENS, Act], Sce. 2. 
Mademoiselle Cerito.— 


| There’s language in her eye, her cheek, 


Her lip, nay, her foot speaks. 


TROILUS & cressiva, Act 4. 
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Mr. C. Kean.— 
Some strange commotion 
Is in his brain; he bites his lip and starts: 
Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground, 
Then lays his finger on his temple, 
Straight starts into fast gait, then stops again, 
Strikes his breast hard; and anon he casts 
His eye against the moon; in most strange 
purposes 
We have seen him set himself. 
HENRY vill, Act 3, Sce.4. 
Mr. Hicks.— 
What commoner begot this lusty blood ? 
He speaks plain cannon, fire, and smoke, 
and bounce : 
He gives the bastinado, with his tongue 
Our ears are cudgelled. 
KING JOHN, Act 2, 
Mr. T. Cooke. 
Faith thou hast some crotchets in thy brain. 
MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 
Miss Romer.— 
I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again : 
Mine earis much enamoured of thy note. 
MIDSMR. NIGHT’S DREAM, Act 1, Scene 2. 
Mr. Selby.— 
Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-post, a 
staff, or a prop? 
MERCHANT OF VENICE, Act 2, Scene2. 


Chit Chat. 

Mr. Tovel, the clever author of Love’s 
Sacrifice, which has been performed on 
the off-nights at Covent Garden, was 
some time since married to Miss Lacy, 
the highly talented and popular actress. 

We have already stated that Madame 
Grisi, with her cousin, Ernesta, Mario, 
and the Lablaches, went to Scotland with 
a view of performing operas, &c., at Edin- 
burg and Glasgow, but owing to the ex- 
citement occasioned by her Majesty’s visit, 
they could only give two concerts, by 
which they only “ gained a loss.” The 
party crossed over to Belfast, and from 
thence proceeded to Dublin to fulfil a 
fortnight’s engagement at the theatre, 
which commenced with Il Puritani, on 
Monday the 5th inst., but Grisi was so un- 
well that she could scarce sing at all, hav- 
ing caught a severe cold which robbed her 
of most of her notes. 

There is a word in our lauguage of five 
syllables, from which if one syllable be 
deducted, no syllable remains ?—Mono- 
syllable. 

Mr. H. Phillips, who, somehow or 
other, is always in hot water, and appears 
a very troublesome and conceited fellow, 
a singer, who in his present falling con- 
dition, (as far as reputation is concerned) 
gives himself more airs than he composes, 
has thought proper to secede from his en- 
gagement at Drury Lane; this self same 





important and sufficient personage stating 
as a reason that the musical arrangements 
of the season will not give him an oppor- 
tunity of an adequate display of his vocal 
abilities ! 

We perceive that Purcell’s King Arthur 
will be brought out shortly after the com- 
mencement of the Drury Lane season. 
We are always delighted when we see a 
disposition evinced to bring the compo- 
sitions of Purcell before the public ; they 
ought to be better kuown than they are, 
as they comprise many ‘“* gems of purest 
ray serene.” Purcell was the reviver and 
the invigorator of English music which 
had been previous to his time much on 
the decline; his compositions are truly 
and eminently English; they are marked 
with a force, a purity, and a nervous 
simplicity, which are so much in accord- 
ance with the national character, and they 
are eminently worthy the study of those 
who love the art, and who value the mu- 
sical reputation of their own country, 
This composer has left a hundred songs 
for a single voice, which abound in feel- 
ing, passion, force, and energy, with 
much grace and elegance. 

The new Oratorio of the Fall of Baby- 
lon, by Spohr, produced at the Norwich 
Festival, last week, is declared by all 
competent judges, to be the greatest work 
of the kind since the days of Handel. 

It is whispered that Miss Vandenhoff is 
likely ere long to change her name. We 
have not heard who the happy gentleman 
is who is likely to lead to the altar so fair 
a bride. 

Mr. Wallack has publicly contradicted 
a statement that the Oxford Street theatre 
was shortly to be opened under his ma- 
nagement. 

In the play of The Maid of Judab, 
Wamba saves his master’s life in the dis- 
guise of a friar. Bois Gilbert, when he 
comes to the cell and finds Cedric gone, 
says to Wamba, * So it was you that was 
in the disguise of a friar, I'll soon make 
you a real one—here some of you, scalp 
this fellow.” “ Ah,” says Wamba, “ that 
is a much greater honour than I expected, 
instead of making me a poor friar, you 
are going to make me a cardinal.” 

The late Sherwin, of Drury Lane, left 
the stage, and became a coachman. 
“ Why,” said Tom Cooke, “ will Sher- 
win feel his mania for acting return during 
a heavy shower, D'ye give it up? Be- 
cause then he must feel the-hat-trickle 
(theatrical). 
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The Newcastle upon-Tyne Festival will 
commence on the 27th insf., under the 
direction of Sir George Smart; and on 
the following week, the 6th of October, 
a performance of Sacred music and a mis- 
cellaneous concert will take place at Read- 
ing. 
The bards and minstrels of Abergavenny 
will assemble on the 12th and 13th of Oc- 
tober, an Eisteddvod (or congress) will be 
held, and various prizes awarded for es- 
says and poems on various subjects; also 
triple harps presented to the best perfor- 
mers and silver medals to the best singers, 
after the mode and custom of the ancient 
Britons, from time immemorial. 

Mr. Redford, a new tenor pupil of J. 
Barnett and Mr. Wade, is among the new 
engagements at Drury Lane. 





NOTICE. 


Tue Proprietor of “ The Theatrical 
Journal” most respectfully begs leave 
on the openmg of the autumnal and 
winter season to solicit the attention of 
all Book and Music-sellers to his pro- 
posed plan of devoting a portion of his 
weekly columns to the Notices of all new 
Dramatic Works and New Music, which 
will be conducted by a Gentleman of 
long experience and exclusive devotion 
to that branch of literary science. If an 
advertisement be sent with the publica- 
tion, a notice of it will be guaranteed in 
a subsequent number of “ The Theatri- 
cal Journal.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS 

A Ducrowitte.—We believe Mr. Hillier has 
an engagement at Sadler’s Wells after 
Christmas: we do not know that he is about 

any other theatre, 

A Playgoer,_We cannot tell why the pro- 
prietors of Covent Garden and Drury Lane 
do not print a listof their companies. We 
are certain Mr, and Mrs. C, Mathews are 
engaged at Drury Lane. 

J. W.—The lines shall have our concidera- 
tion. 

Ferguson.—It is all very well Mr. F., but 
the poetry is flat, stale and unprofitable: 
it lays at our office till called for. 

A Lover of Music.—Miss Rainforth excels 
in pure plaintive ditties. 

.—Miss Poole was engaged at Drury 
Lane last season. 

Dramaticus.—We have not seen Miss Booth 
for some years. We trust she is still living 
—we have heard nothing to the con- 
trary. 

An Aetor.—We cannot answer the question 
if we would, not being in Mr. Webster’s 
confidence. 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be seut to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, Is. 6d. we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 

All communications for the Editor to be 

forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


The Thames Tunnel, 


S OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 

from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 

and lighted with Gas. The Entrance is now 

on the Mipp.xskx side of the River, close 

to the Tunnet Pier, Wappine. (The 

Shaft at Rotherhithe being closed to finish 
the new Staircase.) Admittance ls. each. 


By order of the Board of Directors, 
J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
September I, 1842. 


Notice—The public are respectfully in- 
formed that the Entrance for Visitors is now 
at Wapping, and the Shaft at Rotherhithe is 
closed, in order to finish a new Staircase, 
on the completion of which the Tunnel will 
be thrown open as a thoroughfare for Foot 
Passengers. 


N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Wappine from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge. — Books with 
Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 





Madame Tussaud’s 


VHE KING of PRUSSIA, the Prince 
of Wales, the Princess Royal in their 


splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 

tonsort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
geous Coronation Robes of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pa . 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most sp en- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten,— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square. : 
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